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THE WHITE AND BLUE 


Make KOFFE-ET Your . 


Morning Drink--- 
Because--- 


You need somehting at the beginning of the day that will give you 
strength to do the day’s work. It’s a brain food unexcelled. 

People who drink tea or coffee are handicapped. People who drink 
Koffe-et are helped. 


Koffe-et is made of whole grains, fruits and molasses. It is a delic- 
ious beverage and makes rich, red blood. ‘“‘It builds you up’’ in 
every part of your body. 


Buy a package today and try it. 


YOUR GROCER SELLS IT. 25c.A PACKAGE 


Made by College Pure Food Co., Logan, Utah. 


Scenic Line of the. World 


Each Way Daily Betecon 


SALT LAKE AND DENVER 


Passing Through the Famous 


and Utah. 


PULLMAN AND TOURIST SLEEPERS. 


change of Cars. 
For Folders, Booklets, Ete,, Address 


Balt Lake City, Utah, . 


Three Solid Vestibuled Trains 


Canyon of the Grande Canyon of the Gunnison 
Hagle River Canyon Garden of the Gods 
Ruby Canyon Manitou Springs 
Glenwood Springs The Royal Gorge 


and the fertile fruit and agricultural districts of Colorado 


From Salt Laké to Detiver,; Chicago and St. Louis without 


L A. BENTON, G, P, A. D., fh. A. WADLEIGH, G. P. A, 


Denver, Colorado 


144 W. Center 


MeCoard Bros. 


One Price Foot Fitters 
42 West Center Street 


Phone Five Seven 


The Speckert Co. 


The home of beef steaks 
and other market stuffs. 


We wholesale and retail] Butter and 
Eggs at 


Provo | 


Larson & Nygreen 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 


32 West Center Upstairs 


(. 


A MINUTE, PLEASE! 


The time for Spring Cleaning 
and Decorating is here. 


We do quality work at reason- 
able prices. 


Johnson Paint & Glass 
Company 


CALL 


E. R. Brimhall 
Dray and 
Transfer 
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GRADUTION SUGGESTION 


We sell you a solid gold birthstone ring for $2. 
A written guarante with each ring. 


CHIPMAN JEWELRY CO. 


Sporting Goods, "sina 
W. H. FRESHWATER 


136 West Center Street Phone 123 


Shakespeare’s Mistake— ‘Now Is the Winter of Our Discon- 
tent’’—He Never Used COAL from 


The Utah Timber & Coal Company 


TELEPHONE 232 


Style and Price Right 


THE AVENUE 
VALE ETE RY 


159 N. Academy Avenue 


Ralph Archbold 


Bicycles and 
Sporting Goods 


The Place to Buy Your Gym Suits 


'Phone 171 168 W. Center St. 


Lumps of Comfort 


Local References. 
Aberdeen 


King Hiawatha i Li. K. Stewart 


“‘Peacock’’ Rock Springs | PIANO AND ORGAN TUNER 


PHONE 473 


SOLD BY Expert Work Guaranteed 
Independent Coal Co., 
Phone 459 | Phone 592-Y. 
J. F. CROWTHER, W. STEVENS! 460 West Third South St. 
Proprietors. PROVO, UTAH. 
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National French Cleaning Stop! 


SEE US AT 
Company i 

Cleaning and Pressing / On your way up the hill and get 
; N. Academy Ave ae oe or soe prgterge 
e also carry a line of high grade 

Bert Hedquist groceries and meats. 

PRO. REPALTBRIN Gl} 

| Mesa Meat & Grocery 


Company 


Where Can I Get Good Bargains?| 4 tte Foot of temple Hit 


WHY AT LONDON’S OF COURSE |! PHONE 544. 


We buy bargains and sell bargains. We guarantee to save you 

money on Men’s and Boy’s Clothing; on Ladies’ Suits, Coats Smoot lumber Co. 

and Skirts, Shoes, for the entire family, and in fact everything 

you need. So whatever you do, compare our values before} yanuracturers of Doors, Windows and 

you buy. Fixtures of All Kinds. We furnish 
: estimates from plans and specifications 


London Mercantile Company 


112-114-116-118-120 West Center Street 578 Academy Avenue 
Phones 20 and 40 


WE SAVE YOU Dr. Christensen & Son 
DOLLARS AND. CRNES) 2 jeanne 


Upstairs over Irvine’s. 


Walk in and we will show you the greatest 
Edition of Sheet Music the World has ever known. 
You used to pay as high as 50e a copy for some of 
these pieces—our price is Ten Cents a copy! 

Walk in when in our neighborhood and look Flowers! Flowers! 
over this really wonderful line of sheet music at 
10¢ a copy! 


American Beauties 
Carnations 
Chrysanthemums 


Blake Music Company) = sstscsswsse 
~_|Provo Floral Co. 


160 West First South 


Provo Steam Laundry 


Always Reliable State Bank of Provo 


W. H. Brereton, W. H. Ray, R. W. 
Brereton, H. E, Hoagland, EB. BE. Cort: 
man, H. D. Bedford, Wilford F. Giles. 
J.N. GULICK, Proprietor Pee D tated 


ALVA NELSON WILF JOHNSON 
Phone 164 375 W. Center Cashier 2d Ass’t Cashier 


Rambhide History of the Senior Class 


From the Discovery af America to the Last Wag of the Old 
High School Clock 


MELLE. 


Of all men, it seems to me historians have the 
greatest charm of ‘sincerity. They truly lose 
themselves in their subject. With them the 
glory of authorship reaches its supremacy in pro- 
portion to the dash and brillianey of the coloring 
tints with which their delicate tastes and individ- 
ual sensitiveness urge them to bedabble the pages 
of life. How frequently are we compelled to 
pass with scornful indifference over some little 
incarnated portion of enlightened prejudice, even 
in the most authentic and monumental histories! 
It is the author’s wish to be fair and honest in 
the present work (a strange exception to the 
rule) ; because, up to date, historians have shown 
no desire to rid themselves of that so-called indis- 
peusible bias, which in dignified language equals 
individuality. The present treatise, stripped of 
all insoluble ultimates, comes freshly stamped 
from the historical mints of the past. My dear 
readers will surely acquiesce that, in thus dispos- 
ing of all insignificant assumptions, we shall give 
the work an agreeable touch of philosophy. 

To proceed, then, one of the most difficult 
bits of history to settle in all minds is that of dis- 
eoverers. It is a very simple matter to find out 
whether or not a country has been discovered— 
simply address the accommodating Chief of the 
Patent Office at Washington. A date can also 
be tentatively fixed by a geological examination 
of the first foot prints on the shore sands (the cor- 
rectness of the date depending upon the amount 
of excavation necessary to reach the extreme 
depth of the impression made by the original 
brogans). 

Hence, I say, discoveries and dates are easy. 
The discoverer is hard. No historian who values 
his reputation either for or against the truth 
would ever.presume to name outright the brave 
and fearless heart, who willingly hazards all his 
domestic ties and other Sunday evening append- 
ages in order to locate an unknown clime, unless 
he thot he knew beyond the shadow of Mt. Tim- 
panogos what he knew he thought about the mat- 
ter. I freely admit that the present article is 
designed for posterity, so that the names here 
mentioned are especially noteworthy. 

Taking consolation in a soothing extract from 


the great Tacitus (who undoubtedly paved the 
way for the present document), namely, ‘‘None 
but the noble are able to treat with due severity 
a serious subject,’’ let us now launch our gas- 
wagon bravely out upon the foamy tides of his- 
torical turbulance at that point where the broad 
Atlantic blues were first stemmed by the worthy 
Roman gladiator, Heberius Columbus Snellico 
(nicknamed Hebe Snell by Nero because of his 
Christian-like refusal to assist in the burning of 
Rome), whom we must henceforth hail as the dis- 
eoverer of the Red Skin and the squaw, not to 
mention the squawling papoose. 

If there be any of my readers ineredulous 
enough to doubt this personal axiom in American 
discovery, this invaluable correction ean be vari- _ 
fied in no better way than by a patient perusal of 
the voluminous records in the arcives of the Stu- 
dent Body or the Sub-high School graduating 
exercises. 

Having thus removed all obstacles in the way 


of inducing immediate belief in these ancient be- 


ginnings, I shall gladly conduct my readers to the 
consideration of the rapid advancement in early 
colonization. — : 

The hard-working, manual tendencies of the 
noble Roman make-up, especially the higher class- 
es, who were celebrated by all the gods for their 
ealloused palms, is too well known to require more 
than a passing notice here; so that one sweeping 
assertion is sufficient to cover several hundred 
years of uneventful history. 

Immediately upon planting his wooden sand- 
als in the free and mellow dust of the American 
continent at Coney Island, Herr Snellico and his — 
little brave band of adventurers (among whom 
may be mentioned Cincinnatus Hardy Carroll, 
Gee Whiz Worthsomething, Gaius Gorgious, 
Meldronicus, Let’er Fly Hickman, ete.) who, con- 
trary to popular notion, always remained true and 
loyal supporters of their great captain through- 
out the long and tedious sail, set out, shoulder to 
shoulder, clearing the wild forests of wild beasts 
and cotton woods and cheat grass for agricultural 
and other cheese-making purposes. It is some- 
times difficult to account fully for the wonderful 
progress of these early colonists, but no doubt 
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this apparently insurmountable obstacle lying 
face up across the path of faith in colonial history 
and George Washington’s remarkable reputation 
for truth and veracity, will be materially lessened 
when I freshen the minds of my readers in regard 
to.the disciplinary value of the immense wool-pull- 
ing proclivities of Capt. John Smith and his vio- 
lent demands for corn. 

After constructing a few log huts and a beau- 
tiful tennis court in front of the grandstand, the 
new-comers declared war against the aboriginese. 
This, of course, was seen to be inevitable from the 
very first, as one of the old squaws had proudly 
swiped the willow plume from Snellico’s head 
gear almost before he set foot on shore. It will 
only be necessary, however, to give a brief deserip- 
tion of the great battle of Cow Walk, in order to 
establish forever to the American people their 
rightful title to the new world and also to justify 
them completely in all their friendly and other re- 
lations with the red men. The battle was fought 
on the fourth day of July, 1492, behind the Ply- 
mouth rock. Its exact duplication might be seen 
in the form of a Temple Hill flag rush with a 
roughneck bunch of twaddling twelves. The ene- 
my, as is well known, of course, was one of the 
largest camps in the Pilgrim vicinity. After 
twelve long hours of arrow dodging, our heroie 
and formidable pea-shooters gained the day. 
Strange as it may seem to the military world, up- 
on entering the little village of wickyups, some 
half dozen old squaws were found dead on their 
backs, with a flint arrow-head piercing the bleed- 
ing hearts of each. Apparently they had chosen 
suicide to ignominous defeat. The rest of the 
sanquinary inhabitants had tired of the sonorous 
prattle of Caeser’s honorable countrymen and, 
‘like Brutus and Casius, fled ignobly from the 
field of battle to the Rocky Mountains, leaving the 
aforementioned helpless remnant to perish as a 
sacrifice to the great Spirit. At this moment, 
however, the mighty Snellico noticed on the high- 
est pinacle of the chief’s wigwam a bouncing boy 
papoose. Luckily the lad was smoking the pipe 
of peace, else a careless thrust from one of the 
tomahawks in his featherly cap might have ex- 
posed the old Roman colonizer to a condition of 
suspended animation. 


All this, of course, greatly exalted the proud 
spirit of the Athenian colonists, and Cap. Herber- 
jus Columbus Snellico was forever hailed as the 
worthiest hero who ever threw up arms in con- 
sternation and horror during the long red-skin 
uprising against the intrusion of the paleface. 

The momentous importance of this battle 
practically settled the early Indian troubles, so 
that the colonists directed their attention now to- 
wards industrial betterment. ‘‘Expansion’’ was 
the general slogan of Boss Gee Whiz Worthsome- 
thing, because, said he, ‘‘In politics nothing is 
contemptible.’’ (His dog afterwards chawed 
Roosevelt’s hat up in the ring, which accounts for 
the old Thunder Roller’s gnashing attitude even 
in these days.) Preditory trusts, Annanias Clubs 
and other combines were the natural results of 


thrifty business, and need not concern us in this 
little story. Sufficeth it to say that practically 
all the special interests which have elected our 
Congressmen and members of the Board of Con- 
trol for years (including Sanpete Sam’s Frog Fac- 
tory and Happy Finch’s Toad Toggery) were all 
incubated in these early colonial days. 

By this time many have, no doubt, grown 
twitchingly nervous, wondering what the preceed- 
ing historical data, (which will clearly be seen to 
include every event of importance in philosophical 
history from the good old lantern days of the 
Dark Ages to the discovery of the North Pole), 
had to do with the arrival of the Pioneers and the 
building of our great Sego Lily State. I wish 
now to trace by a single brief illustration the 
early settlement of the West and the daring dash 
for gold dust in California ‘and Rock Canyon. 
These illustrated facts were unearthed by Prof. 
Willie Williams and Rev. Eye Ring Thompson 
during their noted excavations in the vicinity of 
the Juarez bull rings. 

There is a superstition current in the profiles 
of the Dozens’ Year Book society, which gives the 
most authentic account of the finding of Provo. 
The items follow: £ 

On April first in the year 100,000,000 C. Q. 
D. the editorial column of the Provo Post printed 
a sensational story of how Cap. Jerry Mander 
George started out from the shores of Nova Scotia 


in his mammoth airship to find the North’ Pole, but - 


really discovered the South (with all due respect 
to Capt. Amundsen). Just how this remarkable 
feat in bi-plane death-dipping was accomplished 
will be clearly seen when the facts are presented. 
It appears that the old Cap., contrary to what 
his name might imply, was naturally unscrupulous 
about his morals. During his upward flight in 
almost a perpendicular direction, it seems that 
Jerry M., when nearing the milkmaids’ path, was 
rather absent-mindedly lured in a southerly diree- 
tion by the creamy perfumes of this starry maiden 
all forlorn that milked the cows with crumpled 
up horns in the shade of the nice bergs of the polar 
South. 

Having thus been given the counter scent, 
Cap. George followed blindly the Milkmaid’s 
lovely lane to the huge log at the summer end of 
the map. The story goes that on his way back 
he was unable to soar over the lofty Rockies. In 
an unguarded dart he was suddenly dashed into 
Mt. Timpanogos, the rebound settling him some- 
where in the First Ward pasture, which eo-inci- 
dence I mention merely to account for his marked 
herbiferous nature. It is believed, however, that 
his famous text ‘‘In the Air from Here to There.’’’ 
especially the chapter on safe landings, will, with- 
in the next century, be as well known among 
birdmen as the intellectual flights of Talfero were 
to former White and Blue admirers. During this 
great navigation meet one other notable migration 
might be mentioned, namely, that of Gee Whiz 
Worthsomething, the recalcitrant politician, and 
noted Danite, who, accidently swung into the left 
paw of the Great Bear, thereby inheriting a sud- 


ae 


a4 


eanihe 


| 


THE WHITE AND BLUE 369 


den descent from St. George to this terrestrial 
glory, during the Golden Reign of Mayor John 
Daly. G. W. has devoted the remainder of his 
days to rising oul of chaos, noiwithstanding the 
fact that purely speculative knowledge is_ ill 
adapted to spellbound seniors, even after the stage 
of pedagogical accountability. 

Both of these aerial trains bore excursion 
hoards bounded for Coney Island, and since the 
mortality during the mixups was astonishingly 
slight, it is thus plainly seen that the airship has 
a great mission in multiplying and replenishing 
the earth. While these great pioneers in atmos- 
pheric conquest were preparing their manuscripts 
for the royal La Junta debating society, they were 
royally surprised by Col. Jeff Black Hawk, the 
most notorious sealp-pealer that ever wielded a 
battle-axe, whom my readers have recognized, of 
course, as the kid Indian hero in the decisive bat- 
tle of Cow Walk. This burly conqueror came roll- 
ing up in his 60-h.p. Pierce-Arrow cannon wagon, 
like some happy swain of the Lotis Isle, sounding 
his pactoral pipes of civil war. But happily 
recognizing Cap. Snellico surrounded by a little 
fieree coterie of seniors in one of the rear cabins 
of the collapsed machine, he took a triumphant 
puff at his sagebrush pipe and rode off. in humilia- 
tion and sorrow, leaving nothing behind him as he 
parted except Romans, a few dismal groans, and 
the invigorating smell of gasoline. This ended 
the horrible Black Hawk war. The immigrants 
had nothing now to do save fight grasshoppers, 
Gentiles and erickets. The senior class is simply 
a result of this deseret-blooming process in organ- 
ic evolution. Under the White and Blue banner 
Cap. 8. has bent his untiring efforts towards the 
resurrection of his deceased tongue, but in spite 
of this, its final gasp is promised for next year. 
It would of couse be extremely interesting to give 
in our next a brief account of the varied careers 
of certain seniors. Especially thrilling would be 
the story of how T. Martin was picked up while 
teaching the Esquimo to catch a bear before selling 
his skin and how he afterwards became famous in- 
terpreting the hieroglyphics used by vagabonds. 
The civilizing influence of longevity upon human 
life could be remarkably well taught through 
such mediums as B. F. Larson, Ray Monson, or 
Sam Baird, but let us be content to take consola- 
tion in the ancient maxim that the oldest man 
that ever lived died at last. We must add also 
that it is in such jovial personalities as that of 
Marie Clark which cause the most extreme anti- 
woman suffrage organs to exclaim: 

“Disguise our bondage as we will, 
*Tis woman, woman rules us still.’’ 


Let me express one more sentiment in conclu- 
sion. It is hoped that ihe reader has been pro- 
foundly impressed by the rare unity and ecoher- 
ence of the subject matter at the disposal of the 
author. In the hands of a less skillful compiler, 
it undoubtedly would have resulted in mere de- 
sultory remarks. After carefully examining the 
foregoing true history of the Senior class during 
the period assigned me by the heavenly Muse, ad- 


miring friends have invariably urged that I men- 
tion another novel feature of these startling 
tales. That is: their strict adherence to the truth 
and beauty of how the native homo grew up from 
poverty to affluence. Startling as the present 
facts may seem, yet more amazing would be our 
story, were we allowed to extend the present per- 
iod back over the love-lorn days of Adam Fore- 
paw, the supposed final specimen of a now long 
extinct jungleland species of human quadruped. 
If we were writing a classic history this larger 
scope would, of course be necessary. But after 
all, it is sufficiently inspiring to know that these 
mighty seniors have lived unselfishly for them- 
selves and families. Surely the ambitious world 
can ill afford to belittle their irrepressible spirits. 


Tommy went to sleep in the midst of a ecur- 
tain lecture. When he woke up in the morning 
the words were flying as fast as when he went to 
sleep. ‘‘Say,’’ he interrupted the harangue to 
inquire, ‘‘are you talking yet or again?’’ 


Call 444 to arrange a setting for a photograph 
before leaving school for home. Olson and Haf- 
en, Academy Ave. 


State Track Meet 


E. L. ROBERTS. 


The state meet furnished surprises at every 
stage of the contest. The first real shock came 
when our Billy Baird beat the ‘‘U.’s’’ famous 
sprinter out for first place in the 100 yard dash. 
Skowsen handed the ‘‘U.’’ another gentle chill 
when he captured second place in the 220. Rich- 
ards did wonderful work under poor conditions, 
reaching within 214 inches of the state record on 
the broad jump, regardless of the 50 foot run he 
had and the poor take off board. His put of 40 
feet 3 inches in the shot was considerably better 
than he has ever done before. Lofgreen of the 
“U.”’ beat him out in the diseus, which was a 
bigger surprise to Lofgreen himself than to any 
one else. He won the high jump and pole vault 
with ease, but did not try for any records. 

Daniels did exactly what we expected of him 
in winning his ‘‘Y’’ in the high hurdles and 
young Freckleton reached his coveted letter in the 
pole vault. Duke and Horsley made a wonderful 
showing in the distances, improving a great deal 
over their records in previous meets and coming 
within but a few feet of winning their points and 
letters. Moore, Brimhall and Barkdull had a 
day off, not reaching their former marks. The 
long trip and sleepless night at the hotel was too 
much for them. 

First place was conceded to the ‘‘U.’’ by 
everybody and the hot fight was for second place 
between the A. C. U. and us. Once more the re- 
lay decided the meet, and in this event our ‘‘Y.”’ 
boys had the hardest luck at a critical point that 
ever comes to'a team. After the pistol shot at 
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the start somebody yelled, ‘‘bum start, come 
back !’’ and Billy Baird stopped and looked back. 
When he saw the race was off in earnest he start- 
ed again, but 30 yards behind the other men. He 
ran like a demon, however, and took up most of 
the distance. With his 30 yard handicap we lost 
the relay by less than a yard and the A. C. U. won 
our second place. Yes, our second place, because 
every one, whether from the A. C. U. or U. of U. 
admittd that we had second place and a possible 
first in the relay with a fair start. 


Following is the result of the meet: 

100-yard dash—Baird (B. Y. U.), Stone (U.), 
Robison (U.). Time, :10 2-5, 

Mile run—Hendricks (A.), Cole (U.), Clayton 

(A.). Time, 4:48 3-5. 

120-yard hurdles—Emerson (A.), Robison 
(U.), Daniels (B. Y. U.) Time, :16 3-5. 

440-yard dash—Flagel (U.), Higgs (U.), 
Wyatt (A.). Time, :53 1-5. 

220-yard hurdles—Robison (U.), Emerson 
(A.), Aldrich (A.). Time, :26 1-5. 

220-yard dash—Stone (U.), Skowsen (B. Y. 
U.), Flagel (U.). Time, :23. 

880-yard run—Cole (U.), Hendricks (A.), 
Hickman (A.). Time, 2:06. 


Pole vault—Richards (B. Y. U.), Erickson: 


(U.), Stanley (U.) and Freckleton (B. Y. U.) 
tied. Height, 10 feet 10 inches. 

Shot put—Richards (B. Y. U.), Snow (A.), 
Holmstead (U.). Distance, 40 feet 3 inches. 

Relay—U. of U., A. C. U. 

Broad jump—Richards (B. Y. U.), May (U.), 
Robison (U.). Distance, 21 feet 10 inches. 

Diseus throw—Lofgreen (U.), Richards (B. 
Y. U.), Gridd (A.). Distance, 118 feet. 

High jump—Richards (B. Y. U.), Robison 
(U.), Snow (A.). Height, 5 feet 914 inches. 

Hammer throw—Snow (A.), Ellison (A.), 
Ashton (U.). Distance, 128 feet 5 inches. ; 


| The Future Betrayed 


SAM BAIRD 


I dreamed that I sat in a picture show, 
*Twas twenty years from now; 

A thinking of the old school days past, 
And of the big pow-wow 

We had when we were graduates, 

But that was then, not now. 

When, well, behold to my surprise, 
Upon the sereen was thrown, 

‘What happened to the classy class,’’ 
The class that’s all my own. 


Well, what was that? an old man, gray, 
Was walking down the street. 

His clothes were rags, and rags he had - 
For shoes. upon his feet. 

This forlorn picture I beheld, . 

And underneath I read, 

“arsen, the would-be artist 

Who had better farmed instead.’’ 


Ne 


A portly man came striding by, 

He seemed in such a hurry, 

But whistling and singing low, 

With not a care or worry. F 
Twas Hickman. What’s he doing now? 
‘When there upon the slate, 

“Tle still is hunting credits 

So he can graduate.’’ 


A lank and skinny fellow { 
Was next upon the screen ‘ Ve 
I. knew old Rigby at a glance 

His color still was green. 

The sick were tugging at his coat, 

A doctor, so ’twas said; 

That he was great, there was no doubt, 

He even raised the dead. 

But greater things accomplished he; 

He nothing does by half 

What can it be? But there the words, 

“‘He makes the children laugh.”’ 


A little cottage, by whose door, 

Were children playing, most a score; ; 
Now, who is this? Ha, I must keep mum, 

This is our Tommy, Tommy 


Another man came shambling by, 
With slow and awkward gait; 

He was not in a hurry, 

Nor did he stop to wait. 

He must be reading, thought I, 
He sure familiar looks, 

Well, I’ll be blessed, ’tis Thompson 
Still with his stack of books. 


Another picture of dispair 

Then came before my eyes 

Could this be some old senior 

‘Twas George, to my surprise. 

He was sitting by a stagnant pool, 
A fishing in a bog 

He’d sat there waiting half the day 
And only caught a frog. 


A little thing came flitting by, 5 Pele sais 
Just a buzzying bee; : 
Smiling face and twinkling eye; 

It was our sweet Marie. 

A maiden aunt, so I’ve been told,. 

Her fame is far renowned ; 

Was writ beneath the picture, 

‘‘The gossip of our town.’’ 


An odd and uncouth being 

Came plodding across the screen. 

He wants to know just how things go, 
That plainly could be seen. 


‘He always wants to know about 


The things of this great nation, 

And in all walks of life he wants 

A thorough explanation. 

At first I could not make him out, 

[ pondered long, but hark! ‘ 
‘Twas Eyring. E’en his form had grown 
A living question mark. 
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A matron crowned with snowy age, 

On a rocky mountain stood, 

Gazing upward to the sky 

She must have found that fountain good, 
Although her brow seemed decked with snow 
Her heart was young, her step was light 

For Sister Talmage, helping all, 

Still climbs to greater heights. 


Now Carroll has grown to great renoun, 
As shown upon the chart; 

Editor of the ‘‘Goshen Fling,”’ 

A hit right from the start. 

_ He wanders on some publie way, 

And tries to run a hoax; 

He buys one of his papers, 
And laughs at his own jokes. Biaeetl 


A poet, farmer, looks sublime, 

Upon the Smith farm stood, 

His eyes upon the heav’ns were turned, 
A waiting for the mood. 

A sign, a literary gem, 

Upon each tree was placed; ee 
And all of Melle’s greatness, TReCRe era aees 
Upon the farm must waste. yeuitionty 


The pastor of Huse Hall came by 

With eye-glass, hat and cane 

He cast a look of kindness sina | 
On each who knew his name. 

We know a mir’ele has been wrought, 


To make such a change in him. { a 


I hardly could believe it hal 
To be our ‘‘Injun Jim.’’ 


A smiling face upon that shade Rae lap 
Happy, careless, free. viet i 
No thought of worry came to him, 

He lived most lustily. 

His name was Snell and “‘schnell’’ he was 

In name as well as nature (?) 

Like all light-hearted, free-born men, 

He has a portly (?) stature. 


An orator on the stage was shown 
With jestures all just so. 
With snap of fingers, now and then, 
A voice so deep and low. ' 
Tlis face seemed strange, but yet I knew 
Those movements him betrayed. 
And by the wag of Jared’s tongue 
The Socialists were swayed. 


A sleek and well groomed fellow, 
Came walling, out for pleasure; 
He seemed to be our class dude; 

He must have found a treasure. © 

He has, he’s got her with him, 

A ‘‘forest’’ all his own (Wood), ieee 
Now, Hafen, can we blame him, 
If he his class disown? 


A man with broken spirits 
Was next in our attention, 

The picture of obedience 

With no looks of dissention. 

A miracle once more performed 


By an over-ruling wife. 
Now Worthen, once so fond h—— 
Leads a humble, henpecked life. ee 


The next a ragged vagabond 

Who begged from day to day, 

I scarcely could convince myself 

*Twas our old handsome Ray. 
“One who missed his ealling,’’ 

‘Was wrote beneath in red 

‘Tle should have married Lucile 

And tended kids instead.’’ 


A blank was thrown upon the sereen, 
And underneath so bold, ' 
“‘ All that Baird has ever done 
By this page can be told.’’ 
The picture ended, I declare, 
They’d one of us neglected. 
I rose to go, wondering how 
These pictures were collected. ' 
The explanation toward me came 
With face and eyes aglow; 
"T'was Finch, the class enthusiast, 
He runs, that picture show. 

* & mR * a * 


How to Abate an Eternal 
Nuisance 


MELLE. 


A certain supercilious senior wisely remarked 
not long ago that he has spent the better part of 
his life studying the simple wants of an ideal 
wife. Of course it will not be a strange thing to 
mention that this young idealistic philosopher is 
a single man. At least his case will be particu- 
larly interesting to those in charge of the museum; 
because, like his sworn enemy, the perpetual 
freshman, the senior is usually thought to be 
something more than a condition of mind. In 
fact, it is imposible to do him justice, from a pure- 
ly physical point of view. However, without even 
pausing to think what a horrible tragedy the 
worst part of his life must have been at this same 
rate, one is astonished at the ease with which 
some people content themselves to live in a fool’s 
paradise. Can it be that the lives of such men as 
Romney, Thompson, Snell, T. Martin and B. 
Stringham have been in vain? Is it not true that 
the matrimonial successes of these distinguished 
woman supporters have taught us that honor and 
glory in any kingdom is found only by giving 


_ their wives precisely what they do not want? If 


any misguided husband were rash enough even 
to choose the wife he actually wanted, then why 
do not Geo. Worthen, Jared Mercer, and Dr. 
Chamberlain stay at home? 

One is almost forced to the bitter conclusion 
that this foolish senior has wilfully lost the better 
part of his life in determining whether hearts or 
diamonds are trumps in the game of life and di- 
vorce. At any rate, we can hardly imagine how 
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much farther along the cow paths of wedlock he 
would have been, had he known at a tenderer age 
that in reality spades and clubs are the trump 
cards even in the best of regulated families. It 
is perfectly absurd for any one to waste his 
youthful sweetness on such an impractical theme. 
This principle is recognized by practically all the 
city clubs and other unsocial circles, established 
primarily for the acquisition of husbands. It is 
a truism that, if husbands should suddenly begin 
to supply the violent demands of their wives, the 
entire time of such influential organs as The 
White and Blue and the Provo Post would be 
consumed in getting up extra harem skirt editions 
with regular Sunday supplements in turkey trot- 
ting and female mollycoddle. 
* * * * * * 

“Tt seems strange that those who profess so 
much knowledge of the next world display so 
little of this one.’’-—Schwencke, after the regular 
meeting of the philosophical triumvirate, Thomp- 
son, Williams and Rastus Romney. 

*& * * 7 * * 


Common Sense and the 
Poetic Impulse 


MELLE, 


Prof. Osmond acknowledged just the other 
day that when he wrote his *‘Poems,’’ it was cus- 
tomary and even necessary for poets to rely upon 
the inspiration of their heavenly Muse. ‘‘The ar- 
tist in successful verse writing,’’ said he, ‘‘was 
then wholly at the mercy of ditty divinities.’’ 
However, a ripe old experience has lead the pro- 
fessor to the somewhat perfunctory conclusion 
that only two things are requisite for ditty dab- 
bling; namely, ability and mood. Any one pos- 
sessed of these prime necessities can indulge in 
the most sky-pealing flights of intellectual fancy 
without the slightest hesitancy. 

If Prof. Osmond will kindly allow us to place 
one more twist in the poetic rhythm of his curly 
cranium, we beg to remind him that today it is all 
very different. Matters of urgency and economy 
have foreed us to change, from this rigid formality 
in literature. We might add also that no doubt 
this alteration in the old order of things is largely 
responsible for the professor’s seeming unpopu- 
larity as a regular contributor to current periodi- 
cals. We are eager to say that many talented 
poets would immediately be confronted with a 


domestic bread and butter famine, should they de- . 


pend upon the Muse for inspiration. Then, too, 
it has recently been discovered by Dr. Peterson 
that any one has the ability to write poetry. 
Many acquire this at a very tender age. The 
Doetor also announces that the poetic impulse or 
mood is always in evidence, though probably it 
reaches its maximum and bubbling inundation, 
after the regular turn downs in May and June. 
In order to demonstrate with what ease and 


facility the ordinary layman can indulge at will 

in the most ravishing and rippling melodies in 

melancholic concussion, the following examples 

are given in rapid succession: (These relate to 

Love, Courtship and Marriage,—the three inevit- 

able pathways to divorce, failure and death.) 
Love, 

A sophomore who lived in Alaskye, 

Once told a sweet girl, ‘‘I will grasp ye;’’ 

But the girl turned her head 

To her chum as she said, 

“Did ye hear ’im? Now, wouldn’t that rasp ye!’’ 
Courtship. 
Some men are bold in acts of ‘‘do or die;’’ 
And lead astray those who have to wear peti- 
quettes 
They jab a stick-pin in their marriage tie, 
And run away with the breaches of etiquettes. 
Marriage. 
‘‘A married man gets fuller,’’ reads an item in my 
sheet 
But there’s one thing I’d be mighty glad to know. 
If the swelling might take place 
In that now quite vacant place 
Or the other where he carries all his dough? 

In order to convince further those who have 
some doubt as to their natural ability in poesy 
and the omnipresence of the poetic impulse, we 
submit the following little poem written amid the 
suffocating fumes of ammonia gas in the eat and 
dog lab: 

If girls Let’s play 

Were pearls Today 

And neatly grew We chose the best 
On coral reefs Dolls blue 

Of brightest hue; And true 


Would they With dove-like breast ; 
Today For they 

Be manly foes, Today 

Or blue | Gave never guessed 
And true . That we 

And sweet— Surely 

Who knows? Love all the rest. 


W hat fhie College Has 
Done for Us 


To state the functions of the modern college 
would demand a volume in and of itself. How- 
ever, a few points may be touched upon in a short 
paper. : 

To the query: What has the college done for 
us, may be answered, it has helped us to develop 
a point of view, to realize the instrumental char- 
acter of knowledge, and the value of suspension of 
judgment. 

What is meant by a point of view and is it 
worth while? By a point of view is meant having 
such perspective of a subject that conscious selee- 
tion of related values may go on to some definite 
purpose or end. A proper use of a point of view 
signifies that a certain independence of thought 
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and research has been developed by the user: -Ac- 
tivity will now have a bearing and a direction. 

Ts such attainment worth while? Any brief 
survey of the field of experience in any of its spec- 
ialties must convinee the surveyer that he must 
select if he would make any advance. Any at- 
tempt to get a thorough knowledge of ihe whole 
field must end either in discouragement or in the 
making of one a jack of all trades and master of 
none. The latter satisfied in the main, the needs 
of the past but will not suffice today. The ery of 
the present is specialization, i.e., be master of at 
least one thing and have a good general knowledge 
of related subjects. We may state this otherwise; 
if one would realize himself most he must deny 
himself much. Too many have been satisfied with 
spreading out until they become so thin that the 
first real problem that confronts them puts them 
in a dilemma of confusion. What the twenticth 
century wants is men that can do things, not those 
who fear the world is coming to an end when they 
meet a problem and are forced to think for them- 
selves. 

A point of view becomes worth while then, 
since it helps its possessor to get his bearings and 
direct himself thru the great ocean of knowledge. 

If there is one lesson more than another that 
modern education teaches us, it is that we must 
select if we would survive. 

How does the college furnish opportunity for 
this development? It brings the student in con- 
tact with numerous points of view and _ leaves 
him to make a choice. Modern day teaching is 
not for the answering of questions but for the 
stimulation of questions. Also to lead the stu- 
dent to see what is meant by a problematic situa- 
tion, and what means are necessary for a sane ad- 
jusiment under such situations. All such work 
throws the student in a position to think for him- 
self and thereby develop the independence neces- 
sary for a wise choice. Out of such struggles 
develops the point of view. Once developed the 
way is made easier for definite purposive selection 
and the bewilderment of the hit and miss fashion 
of efforts is done away with, because a bearing 
is now had. 

The college seems ever to stimulate new acti- 
vilies and aid in the forming of new habits. It is 
this that makes college life so real and valuable 
for life, as life itself is a constant making of ad- 
justments. 

The college student should not be blamed if 
he changes the views of his earlier life. Never 
has there been a time in his life before when he has 
been brought up against so many real problems 
and forced to solve them for himself. Who is 
there who will study open-mindedly and unbiased- 
ly, daily seeking for truth and by means of the 
research method being confronted daily with new 
problems and new points of view, will not make 
some changes if he grows at all. THOMPSON 


Our Legacy 


B. F. LARSEN. 


The classes all leave legacies 
.When they leave the B. Y. U. 
The Seniors, too, I’ve heard it said, 
Must leave their gift with you. 
Our editor got wind of it 1 
And wouldn’t rest a minute, 
Until he’d found a man with wit,— 
It’s a fix and I am in it. 


But I can’t see how legacies 
Belong to chaps like us: 
They’re the result .of men who die 
And leave their heirs to fuss. 
Now, every man of us is livin’, 
And so is Tommy Martin. 
Both Marie and Mrs. T. are awake, 
And for death, not even startin’. 


Not being dead, I cannot tell, 
Just what we ought to give to you; 
But while we live we’ll sure raise h—l, 
Or find a gift that ought to do. 
Hickman might have left you Nick, 
But he’s going to take her with him, 
And Sam’s old socks have just been washed 
And willed to Billy Baird, his kin. 


Hardy Carrol is destitute 
Of dough, and rep. and fame. 
Oh! by the way, he left his hair, 
And sort o’ spoiled his name. 
The college kids swooped down upon 
The Henrie with its flock 
And seooped up Carroll, hair and all, 
And put Sam Rig’s eye out. 


But those great days of war and blood 
Are passed long, long ago; 

And the sturdy heroes who then fought 
Have waued and wasted so. 

Among the crowd they are not known, 
Except as stay-at-homes. — 

Into their books they guide their looks, 
And never rest their bones. 


Now, Snell might leave a legacy, 
Tf one could ever find it. 
"Tis said he’ll leave his good looks here 
With which some Prep can make a hit. 
Bnt Snell’s a solid fellow, he 
Has powers you never dreamed of. 
He’ll save them for his future use 
When he becomes a Prof. 


I’ve thought the list of fellows through 
And ladies who are Seniors. 
They are a very stingy bunch 
And separate ean leave nothing. 


————L— ——————————SSSE SS 
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But | have struck it now, I bet. 
Team work shall be our rule; 
We’ll put the bunch into one lump 
And give some trifle to the school. 


The Seniors played at basket-ball 
And Worthen was a forward. 
He borrowed Will Boyle’s socks, he did, 
And wore the bottoms off them. ' 
Worthen’s wife had moved away. 
She could not darn those stockings ; 
He dared not take them back to Boyle, 
And they’re hid in the ladies lockers. 


We’ll take those socks and tie the feet, 
And wait till Christmas next comes. 
Then in College Hall we'll hang them up 
And load them with our nick-knacks. 
Right in the bottom part we’ll chuck 
Jim’s phiz, with Finch and Tommy, 
Who won his laurelS on the track 
And dressed as girls, looked funny. 


The feet and ankels we shall cram 
With medals, fobs and tie pins. 
Our class men have not been asleep 
While passing through this college. 
Some White and Blues we’ll next put in, 
The work of Hebe and Hardy, 
All this we’ll leave the B. Y. U. 
If our sheep skins be not tardy. 
x * * * * * 


A Man of Law 


‘‘What are you moving that church for?”’ 

‘“‘Well, stranger, I’m mayor of these diggins 
an’ I stand for law enforcement. We’ve got an 
ordinance what says no saloon shall be nearer 
than three-hundred feet from a church. I give 
’e mthree days to move the ehurch.”’ 

A reporter for the White and Blue who pass- 
ed the opera house last Sunday and inquired the 
cause of the commotion inside was informed that 
two Theology teachers were supervising some 
‘‘theological laboratory work,’’—opera practice 
and seene painting. 

* * * * * * 

Marie: ‘‘Please, mister Storekeeper, I want 
to get some shoe-strings.’’ 

Storekeeper: ‘‘How long do you want 
them ?’’ 

Marie: ‘‘I want to keep them, sir, if you 
please.’’ 

ae * * % * * 

‘“Mr. Finch, is your son Harold pursuing his 
college course again this year?’’ 

“‘T suppose he is, he is always behind.”’ 

* * * * * * 

For graduation photographs, see Olsen and 

Hafen on Academy Ave. 


Macbeth---Scene | 


First Witch: ‘‘When shall we three meet 
again, in thunder, lightning or in rain?’’ 


Some performers take pains with their music, 
others give them. 


Olsen and Hafen, the photographers on Aca- 
demy Ave., get results at prices that are interest- 
ing. 

HSS Ce Re 


Debating and Oratory 


J. MORILLE GEORGE AND CARL EYRING. 


In all life’s questions, great and small, 
On many sides our view-points fall, 
Thus we have Arguments. 


I do love an argument, 
But to sit and hear the words, so elear, 
The flowery speeches there and here 
That make the listeners cheer and cheer; 
That makes me feel I’m living here, 

Is, friends, to me a glory. 

And we all love oratory. 


Some men are born great, while others never 
reach the stage of greatness. Some men have the 
silvery flow of language that sparkles here and 
there with wit and merit, while others speak with 
arguments as clear as mud. 

Such men as are found in the senior class 
of 1912 could not all be classed as silvery tongued 
orators, nor world-wide debators, but we have our 
share both eloquent and logie, for in looking over 
the records, both old and new, we find land marks 
of battles fought by worthy seniors. 

Such men as Carroll and Calhoon Worthen, 
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noble politicians that they are, have shown such 
talents along the lines of political oratory and 
debating that Wm. Jennings Bryan could, with 
pride, point to them as worthy disciples to follow 
in his political footsteps. As debators they wrote 
their names’ in the halls of fame along with the 
“Stephen A. Douglas’’ Martin. Who is there, 
when he hears the name of Tommy will not recall 
with pride the world-famous speech on the ‘‘Re- 
eall of Judges?’’ 

Then there are others in the class and though 
they say little most of the time, they have shown 
their ability to say worthy things at different 
periods of our history. Arthur K. Hafen, G. G. 
Meldrum, Jas. Tucker and Eyring Thompson find 
their places in this class. 

In the book, ‘‘Famous Speeches at the B. Y. 
U.”’ page 473, we read: ‘‘Feb. 22nd, 1910. A. K. 
Hafen appeared today in toga and as he arose to 
defend his cause, his enemies fled as if they saw 
a ghost. His looks they did not fear, neither was 
it his still, small voice, but the flowery speech 
and the earnestness with which he spoke, van- 
quished them all and won for him the medal.’’ 

And as we read, we find the name of Melle: 
“This day a new man came before us. Though 
he appeared frightened and bashful, he won our 
hearts and led us on to listen to the ‘‘Unheard 
Melodies.’’ Melodies. that none, but he who felt 
the strong power of love, could bring to us.”’ 

Space limits the mentioning of other heroes 
so we leave them, as with all the seniors, the fol- 
lowing wish: 


On to future battles, 

You soldiers of the past. ‘ 
On to future victories, 

You spiclers of our class! 


We wish you fame and glory 

In church and state and town 

And hope on all big questions 

Your arguments be found | 
As sound and irue, sehen 
Profound and new, eaure 
As ever men expound. a 

* * * co % *& 


Professor Osmond (coming from meeting, 
holding up triumphantly his umbrella to his wife) : 
“‘You see, my dear Annie, how stupid are all the 
anecdotes about our absent-mindedness. You 
see, I haven’t forgotten my umbrella.’’ 

Mrs. Osmond: ‘‘But, my dear, you didn’t 
take your umbrella with you—you left it at 


home.”’ 
x Ed * a * * 


“I know a girl who wore a two dollar gown 
for graduation and captured a husband in it.’ 

“That’s a good argument for two dollar 
gowns.’’ 


“IT don’t know, for she caught a two dollar 
husband. He has expected her to dress in two 
dollar gowns ever since’? 


Society Notes ~ 


— ee 


An Englishman’s attempt to be humorous— 
T. L. Martin. 


George Worthen has been the shining light 
in all of our college socials. He has taken the 
prize every evening, for ‘‘hot air’’ peddling. 

Eyring Thompson has neglected all social do- 
ings this year. He hasn’t time to waste his valu- 
able life in such frivolities. He prefers to live 
with the ancients in the intellectual regions and 
work out a philosophy of life all his own. He is 
fairly practical, but the theory of knowledge is 
his specialty. 

Marie thinks the seniors are of the slowest- 
kind. Stagging has been their specialty in all so- 
cial functions. Perhaps that accounts for Marie’s 
criticism. 

Raymond Munson is the most popular mem- 
ber in the senior class. Question: Why is he so 
popular? Answer: Because of his Swedish hair. 

Arthur K. Hafen, one of the prominent mem- 
bers of senior society, is going to his home in St. 
George to teach. Because, thinks he, in his fath- 
er’s house are many spare mansions and there he 
can prepare a home for the young lady who as- 
pires to become a Hafen. 

Carl Eyring does not figure much in society. 
He prefers to work out problems in physics. How- 
ever, he is trying to solve the ‘‘desire to avoid 
bachelorhood feeling.’’ For he says, speaking to 
a prominent senior, ‘‘Just wait, fellows, the right 
one will come along and I am not so slow but 
what I’ll take my chances.’’ 

Samuel Baird has been our social leader 
thruout the year. He has entertained his lady 
friends so often that financially he is ‘‘down and 
out.’’? But says he, ‘‘ Wait until the summer time,” 
and with ‘success’ in my hip pocket, ‘pushing to 
the front’ in my hands, and a woman who ean 
easily be talked into the notion of buying any- 
thing, and I’ll make up for what I have lost.”’ 

Last evening Leslie Hickman, whose engage- 
ment to Miss Olive Nixon was recently announeed, 
was guest of honor at a shower—bath given by 
the boys of the senior class. 

Samuel Rigby, the biological would-be, desir- 
ing a camel’s-hair brush on one oceasion, asked 
Bro. Rasmussen for a bamel’s-hair brush. About 
the only thing he has done in a social way is to 
tell jokes. Here is one of his samples: 


WANTED TO GET IN. 


A man ina very deep state of intoxication was 
shouting and kicking most vigorously at a lamp- 
post, when the noise attracted a near-by police- 
man. 

““What’s the matter?’’ he asked the energetic 
one. 

“Oh, never mind, mishter. Thash all right,’ 
was the reply; ‘‘I know she’sh home all right— 
I shee a light up shtairs!’’ 


The Bilygoat Rag 


Official Hand™ Organ of the 


s. Senior Class 


Established the day after Thanksgiving. 


Result progressively of Christy’s Radical, Snell’s 
White and Blue Sunday Supplement, and the 
Dozen’s Mizpah. The Radical was the first 
Ramhide sheet that ever escaped censorship sup- 
ervision by the faculty. The Rag is published 
once in a while by the zealots of helpful literature, 
whenever journalistic verity demands a proper 
setting in modern airship civilization. 
Subscription price, one plunk per, if paid be- 
fore circulation commences; if thereafter, the 
regular undertaker’s charge will be collected. 
Sample copies free on receipt of proper security. 
* * * * * * 


STAFF. 
Cincinnatus Horatius Carroll.......... Big Stick 
Iunius Brutus Tucker.......... Puddenhead Mer. 
Gaius Gorgious Meldronicus.......... Little Stick 
Junius M. Garibaldi (Jerry Mander George) 


SP anes eA ee DED Ban a Oratory 
Heberius Columbus Snellico...Sunny Supplement 
Tiberius Lucius Martino (English Scribe) . Society 
Scipio. Barbarus Bard... j04 3 2s eine oe Soothsayer 
G. Whiz Worthsomething. .Foremost Facilitating 


(Roman name lost) Fabricator. 
Sanpedro Brutus Rigbus.................. Jokes 
Balboa Fabius Larsum.............-. Stiff Artist 
Hye, Ring Thompsomrs 2. esate ees Philosophy 


== EDITORIAL = 


A little rag-time now and then 
Is winked at by the best of men. 

Taking it for granted that the most of our 
readers belong to the above mentioned class, the 
eranks who took a turn at the hand organ this 
week decided to depart from the traditions of 
their journalistic ancestors and emphasize - the 
readable rather than the profound. | 

Tt was regarded as quite a sacrifice on the 
part of those of the philosophic turn of mind to 
forego the opportunity of displaying the depth of 
their metaphysical capacity, but after some re- 
flection on the matter it was decided that it 
would be difficult to dispose of many welter- 
weight ideas to the present market with any de- 
gree of profit. Snell illustrated the point with we 
proverbial rose in the desert. ‘ 

The proposal to get out a sequel to the “ sai 
tique of Pure Reason’’ received its final death 
blow when Worthen called attention to the fact 
that we expect a salary for handing out big 
ideas. He did some figuring on the matter, divid- 
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ed the amount of his next year’s pension by the 
number of ideas in stock and found that they 
would be altogether too expensive for our present 
purpose. 

One advantage of indulging in a lighter mood 
is that in this way we shall get rid of a number of 
frivolous and foolish notions that have been prey- 
ing upon our systems for some time and which 
might crop out during the first year of our pro- 
fessional careers and do irreparable injury to our 
reputations. 

* * *“ * % * 

We regret very much that we were unable to 
publish all the excellent articles that were contri- 
buted. When the call for ‘‘dope’’ was issued, 
journalistic geniuses bobbed up on_ all sides. 
What had been considered as a literary desert 
‘‘blossomed as the rose’’ with spring poets, and 
the office was deluged with muse. 

The rush of the season makes it impossible 
for the management to return all unpublished 
manuscripts personally with a vote of thanks, so 
you may call at your convenience and get that 
portion of your offering, which so far as this 
great edition of the Billy Goat Rag is concerned, 
must remain ‘“‘unwept. unhonored and unsung.’’ 

The following clipping from the Hong Kong 
Republican expresses our sentiment upon this 
occasion. 

Illustrious brother of the sun and moon— 
Behold thy servant prostrate before thy feet. I 
kowtow to thee and beg that of thy graciousness 
thou mayest grant that I may speak and live. 
Thy honoured manuscript has deigned to east the 
light of its august countenance upon me. With 
raptures I have perused it. By the bones of my 
ancestors, never have ‘I encountered such wit, 
such pathos, such lofty thought. With fear and 
trembling I return the writing. Were I to pub- 
lish the treasure you sent me, the Emperor would 
order that it should be made the standard, and 
that none be published except such as equalled it. 
Knowing literature as I do, and that it would be 
impossible in ten thousand years to equal what 
you have done, I send your writing back. Ten 
thousand times I crave your pardon. Behold my 
head is at your feet. Do what you wil.l—Your 
servant’s servant, 

THE EDITOR. 


* * * * * * 

By some accident the picture of our girl’s 
relay team. got misplaced and was printed as an 
illustration of a gem from Macbeth. 

* * * * * * 

Larson: ‘‘Snell, does the hero marry the 
heroine at the end of all their troubles?’’ 

Snell: ‘‘No, at the beginning.’’ 

i +e * 8 * & 

Many a prodigal son would return if the old 
gentleman owned a fatted calf. 

* * * * * 


A back fence is the shortest distance between 


two gossips.. 
* oe oe Ok OR 


COMES ONLY ONCE A YEAR | 


peak!speak! thou fearful guest, 


Who with thy hollow breast 
Still in thine honors dressed 
Waitest to daunt me. 


‘Wrapped not in coffin shroud, 


But brainless head held proud, 
As if with thought endowed. 
Why dost thou haunt me? 


Then .in those cavernous eyes 
Norse humor seemed to rise, 
And. to my great surprise 

The spookie hailed me. 

Said, as I stood aghast, 

That once he had a past; 

He’d tell it now at last. 

For this he hailed me. 


“Far down in Sanpete’s land,’ 

I was, you understand, 

The most supremely grand 
Sport in the village. - 

Then with my trunk fast bound, 
Left I my native town; 

Came here to seek renown, 
Fame’s halls to pillage. 


“As Prep. my life was great; 
New maid for every date; 
Soon learned to roller skate. 
Some shark at French pool. 
Will Henry growled a few; 
Said such bizz wouldn’t do; 
But gladly passed me through 
On to the high school. 


“Held office in my class 
From first year to the last. 

I was the one who passed 
Prof. Keeler’s Civics. 

I skinned them all in Trig. 
In Greek they had to dig; 
Made Harvey scratch his wig 
When I took Physics. 


“On the athletic field, 

Fans at my stunts have squealed 
Old stars to me did yield; 

I put the shot, sir; 

Two hundred feet it flew; 
Points for the White and Blue, 

I brought them in a few 

Not soon forgot, sir. 
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Phe Skeleton in Honor 


Discovered by B. T.- Higgs in the 
High School attic as he was on his 


tour of inspection after the show. 


“All with me went full. well; 
Athlete, scholar, swell; 

Life as a merry bell 

Till graduation. 

Put on my cap and gown 
Ready to take the town; 


' T was to hand them down 


One great oration. 


“Harly commencement day 


‘Came a brief note to say, 


‘Better see Johnny Hay 

About those conditions.’ 
Found I bad D’s galore; 
Exams., I had missed a score; 
Yea, and I owed some more 
On my tuition. 


Credits, must have a few; 
Didn’t know what to do; 
Straight to Prof. Lund I flew; 
Tears fell in showers. 


Operas I ne’er had missed, 
Choir girls oft I’d kissed; 


This he could not resist, 


Gave me ten hours, 


—= 


“Phoned to Aunt Susa dear; 
Thought she’d be glad to hear 
That course she gave last year 
Saved me from ruin. 

Credit for it? Why, yes, 
Plenty to make the rest 

Of what I lacked, she guessed. 
No need of stewin’. 


“Back then I rushed. to Hay; 
Band had begun to. play; 

No time for more delay, 

‘Wait just a minute’, 

While he would make a search. 
How oft I’d been to church. 
This knocked me off. my perch, 
Gee!I was in it. 


“As I did wait in shame, 

In the committee came; 

They’d read my bid for fame, 
That precious thesis. 

They found my humble muse 
Guilty without excuse; 

Here I had raised the deuce,— 
Called man a ‘species’. 


“Said I should be in jail. 
Credits could not avail; 

I was foredoomed to fail 

For such pollution. 

Cause of their righteous rage 
Was that the foremost sage 
Had on the last half page 
Smelled evolution. 


“Withered I on the spot; 
Scorched by their breath so hot. 
Yea, I did come to naught 

Just as they told me. 

Since then a spook I’ve been 
Musing upon my sin; 

Bearing fate with a grin 

As you behold me.” 
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The First Inter-Collegiate 


Tennis Tourney 
Is Held in Logan 


JIM TUCKER. 

The tail has again wagged the dog. Although 
the tennis team comprised only three of the party 
of twenty-five that went to Logan; that three, 
headed by Fritz Taylor and his seraphic smile, 
moved the bunch. 

Fritz started things soon after the train pulled 
out by producing a bag of black candy. After 
generous eating by all who could reach the bag 
without detection by the coach, it was discovered 
that the candy was a kind of black pill that Fritz 
had found in the chests of Dr. Taylor, his father. 
They tasted good, but had put crimps in the bunch 
by the time Salt Lake was reached. Fritz protests 
that they were licorice gum-drops, but Billy 
Baird, who was hard stiuck, swears they are 
stronger than the Democratic party. Thus, Fritz 
influenced the bunch from the start-off. 

Early in the year it was decided by the coach- 
es of the U. of U., the A. C. U. and the B. Y. U. 
that there is ‘‘and of right ought to be’’ a need 
for intercollegiate competition in Tennis. All 
three teams agreed to have tennis tourneys this 
spring and to fight for state championship. How- 
ever, after this arrangement, and after an an- 
nouncement to that effect in their paper, Student 
Life, the A. C. pulled out. The reason for the 
“’back-up,’’ as given by their coach, is the lateness 
of spring, which has prevented sufficient prac- 
tice. It is widely believed, never-the-less, that in- 
stead of the weather affecting the Aggies, that the 
Aggies caused the late cold waves by the sudden 
low temperature of their pedal extremities. We 
are wiling to yield the point, however, and admit 
that it would require a long spring to put the A. 
C. in shape for competition. 

The U. of U. fully lived up to its agreement 
and drew up contracts covering two  tourneys. 
The first of these meets was pulled off in Logan 
on the morning of the big track meet. 

Through the kindness of the Common Room 
Club, the games were played on a down-town 
court. The singles were for the best two of three 
sets, the doubles for the best three of five sets. 
The meet was called at 10 a. m. with Fritz Taylor 
officiating. 

Singles were the first order of the day, with 
Milt Fletcher playing for the B. Y. U. against 
Williams of the U. of U. From the time Williams 
spotted the ‘‘Y’’ on Fletchers shirt, he was led 
to realize that it stands for something in the way 
of fast tennis. While he rallied and took games 
at times, he was clearly outplayed by Fletcher’s 
accurate and speedy playing. Fletcher got the 
first two sets with scores of 6-4 and 6-2. 

With his ice-cream trousers, the blue on his 


shirt and the red above it, Jimmy Tucker outdid 
the Aurora-borealis for color scheme. He entered 
with Fletcher in doubles against Williams and Mil- 
ler for the U. of U. The B. Y. took three sets of 
the four played. 

Much satisfaction was expressed by both 
teams with the entire tourney, from the chasing 
of balls by Jenkins to the excellent advice received 
from the U. of U. delegation on the side-lines. 

From remarks gleaned here and there, tennis 
will be a live issue in intercollegiate sports from 
this time on. The next dual meet will be held 
this afternoon with the U. of U. on the new court. 


All are invited. 
* * * * * % 


Tucker (to clerk in store): ‘‘I wish to give a 
present to a young lady. Can you suggest some- 
thing that’s cheap, but doesn’t exactly appear 
so?’ 

Clerk: ‘‘Take a look at this mirror.’’ 

Ed * * % % * 

Miss Newell (in Thelogy): ‘‘Do opera prac- 

tices on Sunday count for meetings ?’’ 
* * * * * * 

George: ‘‘You look like ‘thirty cents.’ ’’ 

Finch: ‘‘Sorry, but I can’t let you have it 
this morning, old boy.’’ 

* * * * = * 

Osmond (in English): ‘‘Why ecouldn’t you 
spell that word ?’’ 

Mercer: ‘‘It was so long I got spellbound.’’ 
: Baird’s soliloquy: ‘‘Alas, alas! My king- 
dom for a lass.’’ 

* * * * * * 


Many a sentimental young girl, waiting too long 
for the ‘‘Black Knight’? to come and marry her, 
has had to put up with a ‘‘Black Sheep.’’ 


* + *& * * * 


A bore is a man, or boy, whose conversation 
is not half so interesting as yours would be if he 
gave you a chance to talk. 

* * me *% * * 


A woodpecker lit on a freshman’s head, 
' And settled down to drill; 
He bored away for half a day, 
And finally broke his bill. 
Eo * * * * * 
George: ‘‘Say, Martin, an aviator has just 
succeeded in reaching an altitude of 11,723 feet.’’ 
Martin: ‘‘That’s fine, but the old worthies 
of bible times still hold the record. Both Fnoch 
and Elijah went so high that it wasn’t considered 
worth while to send them back.,’’ 
* Bd * * % x 


Sunny Supplement 


“Sibi parcere cogi, id est verus. People are 
not punished for their sins but by them. If we 
should try to do unto others half of that they do 
unto us, we wouldn’t have very much time left fur 
anything else in this life.’’—Snellico. 
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Scholarship or Bust. 


In this day of peace tips, free scholarships and 
other philanthropic ¢. 0. d. contributions, one 


might expect an occasional sensation. The - 


twentieth century pressure value is not cock sure, 
which puts the general public in continual sus- 
pense as to what will happen next. 

The other day a certain Senior was discovered 
under the influence of an anticipated scholarship. 
The following will give only a meagre idea of 
how the disease operates during the early stages 
of its attack. 

The ailment makes its first appearance like 
an inspiration during a final exam. Lured on by 
these early smptoms, the patient is elevated, by a 


power that may be likened unto the seething and 


serging of an airship motor, to the top of the 
staircase, next to the newspaper rack in Room D 
with violent haste. At this point, surrounded by 
relatives and friends (if the latter denomination 
survive) reveling in attacks of flying news sheets, 
the patient is thrown into a state of awful con- 
tortion. The intense bewilderment of those sur- 
rounding the scene and the- mental agony of 
doomed individual as he seans the final column of 
the Herald-Republisher is beyond description. 
However, as the tattered remains of the periodi- 
cals wer piled in a heap on the library table, Les- 
lie said he knew it was only a joke, but that he 
also knew into which pit of Dante’s Inferno such 


jokers would be east. 
* * * * * * 


According to the recent decision of the arbi- 
tration committee, declaring Sweitzer of the A. C. 
U. inelligible, the B. Y..U. takes second place in 
the intercollegiate baseball league series. 

* * * * a *% 

Have you noticed the fine new Tennis Court 
being completed across the road? When com- 
pleted it will be one of the finest south of Salt 
Lake City, and the management of the new club 
is to be congratulated upon its fine work, for 
nothing but good hard, consistent work could 
have put in this court. The members of the new 
club have done practically all the work themselves 
except the hauling of the clay. Tennis is becom- 
ing more popular every day and it will not be 
long until it will be necessary to build other courts 
to accommodate those desiring to play the game. 


* * * * % * 


Teacher: ‘‘Bro. Eyring. what is your highest 
aim in life?’’ 
Karl: ‘To marry a rich widow.”’ 
KIM. 


His Quietus 


Mrs. Cobb: ‘‘Was the grocer’s boy impudent 
to you again when you telephoned your order this 
morning ?”’ 

Maid: ‘‘Yes, Mrs. Cobb; he was that; but I 
fixed him this time. I sez, ‘Who the hell do you 
think you’re talking to? This is Mrs. Cobb.’’ 


Right Again 


Singleton: ‘‘Do you believe in the old adage 
about marrying haste and repenting at leisure?”’ 

Wedderly: ‘‘No,I don’t. After.a man mar- 
ries he has no leisure.’’ ; 


Maybe the Printer Knew 


“‘My pigmy counterpart,’’ the poet wrote 

Of his dear child, the darling of his heart; 
Then longed to clutch the stupid printer’s throat 
That set it up, ‘‘My pig, my counterpart.”’ 


The Mouse and the Cat 


The Tailor: ‘‘Married or single?’’ 

The Customer: ‘“‘Married. Why?”’ 

The Tailor: ‘‘Then let me recommend my 
patent safety-deposit pocket. It contains a most 
ingenious litle contrivance that feels exactly like 
a live mouse.’’ 


Wild Oats for Him 


Little Walter was always carefully guarded 
against germs. The telephone was sprayed, the 
drinking utensils sterilized, and public convey- 
ances and places were forbidden him. 

“‘Father,’’ he said one night, in a tone of des- 
peration, ‘‘do you know what I am going to do 
when I gro wup?’’ 

‘“What?’’ asked the father, preparing for the 
worst. 

“‘T am going to eat a germ.”’ 


Two negro men came up to the outskirts of a 
erowd where Heber J. Grant was delivering his 
music, marbles, and baseball ‘‘sermon.’’ After 
listening to the speech for about ten minutes, one 
of them turned to his companion and asked: 

‘Who am dat man, Sambo?”’ 

“*Ah don’ know what his name am,’’ Sambo 
replied, ‘‘but he certainly do recommen’ hisself 
mos’ highly.’’ 
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REED SMOOT, President 
J.T. FARRER, Cashier 


C, E. LOOSE, Vice-President 
J. A. BUTTLE, Assistant Cashier 


Be assured of courtesy and safety by banking with 


Provo Commercial & Savings Bank 


The Bank Corner, Provo, Utah 


When you want a little rest in the evening 


Drop in at the 


Opera House 


You will study better after an hour of pleasantry with us 


Smoot & Spafford. 
“That Good Coal” 


UP TOWN OFFICE 
Provo Commercial and Savings Bank. 


Phone 17 


Do you believe in taking advantage of scientific 


knowledge? Ifso, buy your market supplies of 


Provo Meat and 
Packing Co. 


Who are the only people in Utah County who properly 
refrigerate their meats in accord with the latest 

The big market on 

Phone 39. 


scientific principles. 


the Avenue. 


——— T H E=——|Beebe Lumber Co. 
PROVO POST 


Commercial Printers 


and Publishers 


UTAH COUNTY'S LEADING 
PUBLICITY MEDIUM 


HEBER C. JEX, Manager 


Dealers in Everything 
in the Building Line 


Phones 104 and 105 = Provo, Utah 


Visit our Music Department and see our line of 
Emerson pianos, the piano which has stood in the front 
ranks since 1849. 

We also carry a complete line of Schiller, Bush & 
Lane and the Matchless Milton pianos. These pianos are 
all guaranteed by us to be the best pianos that can be 
bought for the money. We will make terms that will 
make it easy for you to buy. 

In this department you will also find a complete stock 
of Violins, Mandolins, Guitars, small Musical Instruments 
and Sheet Music. 


Visit the Big Store while you are in the city 
One of the Largest Home Furnishers in the West. 


Taylor Bros. Co. 


Provo, Utah : 


cata eee 


Provo Tea and 


China Co. 


We have 1000 drummer’s samples Fancy China 

for you to select from at one-fourth less than 

regular price. Good things to eat and drink. 
Big Premiums Free. 


J. H. EVERSOLL, Manager 


Just Like Home 


Ellen & Princess 
Theatres 


The Very Best of Music and Pictures 


Admission | Oc 


The 
Sutton Market 


THE INDEPENDENT SHOP 


The Place to Buy What You Eat 


Phones 194 and 195 


MAIBEN 
Glass & Paint Co. 


272 West Center 


For 


Spring Papering and 


Painting 


‘| Office hours—8:30 a. m. to 6:00 p. m. 
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The Modern 
Barber Shop 


2 Doors East of Rex 
O. L. Martin, Prop 


The Provo 
Livery 


Can Furnish Rigs For a Class Outing 
or a Rig for a Drive with the 
lady if you call up 196 


WE FURNISH RELIABLE 
HACK SERVICE 


Says Casey Jones, “Before | die 
There’s one thing more I'd like to try” 


Cory’s Corn 


One Door East Bank Corner. 


Utah Dental Co. 


THE PRICE IS RIGHT 


W. S. HOLDAWAY, Mor. 


32 West Center, - Provo, Utah' 


|DEAL HAIR BAZAAR 


MANICURING 
SHAMPOOING 


SWITCHES—PUFFS 
TOILET REQUISITES 
115 N. Academy Ave. Provo | 


Princess Millinery 


wi STUDY 
YOUR NEEDS 


Mrs. C. E. ACAW .. . Prop. 


Cash Tells the Story 
John T. ‘Taylor 


GROCERY STORE 


140 Wan Coe St. 


Phone 27 and 28 


Everything to eat 
for every body. 


Spencer’s Cafe 


New Location—62 West Center 
Street Remember, we cater to 
ladies. 


Mrs. M. S. Dusenberry 


No. 20 North Academy Ave. 


WE SELL SMART 
MILLINERY FOR 
SMART -PEOPLE. 


And Our Prices are Always Right 


Dental Skill 


Bad teeth are not alone a discom- 
fort to you they immediately give 
abadimpression. You cannot af- 
ford them. 

Nor can you afford the extrava- 
gance of cheap, unsatisfactory 
dentistry, 

You want what you pay for--- 
skilled, careful, conscientious, pro- 
fessional service. 

That is exactly what I give. 


I make no charge for examination 
Work guaranteed. 


DR. DOUGALS 


Over Palace Drug Co. Phone 637 
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The Rochdale Mercantile System 


Ask about it 


If you see it in our window---IT’ QUALITY 
If we tell it in our ad---IT’ THE TRUTH 


That’s the way we expect to win and hoid your patronage. 


Suits and Overcoats from $12.50 to $25 


Wood-Clifton Mercantile Co. 


Not How Cheap But How Good 


Our State The Agricultural 
has invested in the University of College of Utah, 


Utah nearly a million dollars in build- 
ings, grounds, and equipment, so that 
her sons and daughters may be as 
well educated as those of any of her at Logan, offers degree courses in Agricul- 
sister states. : : ; 
ture, Agricultural Engineering, Home 


The Best Teachers That Can Be Secured Economics, Commerce and General Science. 


sd taai tines daakanianie’ ise ae gan High School work is given in these courses 


service aS soon as you complete your and in Mechanic Arts. 
high school work. 

Courses designed to prepare you for 
almost any vocation are offered, and 
we shall be pleased to tell you about 
them if you will let us know what line 


Weegee thibadts pod The Record of the Graduates 


ADDRHSS, 
of the College is a record of brilliant achievement 


University of Utah in state and federal service and in the industries 


ee 


Salt Lake City,:Utah of the West. 
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Soy : : > Lo Alwa, 


_ EVENINGS HOME 


They will be pleasant evenings indeed if your home is. 
with our 


MAZDA LAMPS 


Because of their steady, brilliant glow, their pure white light, they area 
source of genuine enjoyment at all times. Ask us about them. 


The Elecric Company 
ELECTRICITY FOR EVERYTHING 


HEDQUIST DRUG COMPANY 


Se eed 


5 a 
C2 


Successors to Smoot and Palace Drug Stor 


Fine Line of Guaranteed Rexall Remedies 


By patronizing us you help to ie the smoke coming from our stacks, and help 


to build up your town and state. Money spent with us stays at home. 
~ We manufacture an extensive line of 
FINE FANCY SUITINGS for mens and ladies wear FLANNELS-—all colors and grades 


BLANKETS---beautiful colorings and designs ROBES---Indian, auté and couch covers 


Call at our Retail Department 


KNIGHT WOOLEN MILLS 


Users of Utah Wool and Utah Home Builders 
| . Kaight Woolen Mills Suits for Spring at 


They Are- Shape 
Finely Tailored $ / om 0 0 Retaining Values 
That cannot be duplicated for $22 50. elsewhere 
OUR OXFORDS AND SPRING HATS HAVE ARRIVED 


SAM SCHWAB, “. Faultless Clothes 


@ All g 
‘oof Hosiery aY & : $13.50 ya 


Hat Clothes — 


Everything in Cloaks, Suits 


: We will save you at least 25 to 5 
Look! Listen! Act! per cent. on your Clothing, Shoes, 
Underwear, Hosiery, Trunks, Suit Cases and what you need in 
the Furnishing Goods Line for men, women and _ children. 


New York Clothing Co. : : ; 1ST CENTER 
High School Track Meet 


Salt Lake City, May 25th. Excursion rates via SALT LAKE 
ROUTE. Tickets on sale May 25th, returning May 26th. Ask for 


tickets via the SALT LAKE ROUTE. 


ney 


May 25th, return limit May 26th. State High School Track Meet. 


Ask for tokets via THE SALT LAKE ROUTR, “ene 


Guaranteed : i : 
Wool Suits at 


CnV, Z, 
a: 


30 Toggery Special ROW Roycroft and Society 


Dry Goods Irvines aod Dresses 
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